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Summary: Harry snaps after the triwizard tournament. He winds up killing the Durslys. He winds up finding out some news from an unlikely family and leaves to live in America until he needs to go back to Hogwarts. This unlikely family is none other than the Addams Family. HE continues to grow dark and this unlikely news leads to a changing of tides.





	Harison Jamison Addams

I am fifteen years old. My parents were murdered when i was one. Every year someone tries to kill me. My name is Harry Potter.

It has been months since Cedric died. I am fifteen now and soon i would be going back to Hogwarts but i cant.  
>I smile as i see the blood surrounding me. I see why he did it. Killed all those people. It feels amazing to kill. I killed my aunt and my cousin. All im waiting on is the man who deserves a long painful death despite the short one im going to give him.<br>I can feel the blood running down my back from the lashing he gave me yesterday. I can look in a mirrior and see the brusies along my cheeks and eyes.  
>I hear the car door slam and smile only a few more moments and i will be free.<br>The door closed and i could hear his shoes hit the floor with each step. I walked forward. He has seen me. I watch in rapt facination as his eye widend and his mouth opened to shout but nothing came out.  
>Silent spell casting comes in handy. My facination only grew as i brung the knife careening forward going strait into his neck.<br>I jerked it out and was amazed as he fell blood still pouring from his wound. My smile turned to a full out grin as adrinaline rushed through me.  
>I let out a short maniac laugh that i know sounded crazy. My endorphins ran out though as i heard a soft rap on the door.<br>I narrowed my eyes and i walked forward tightening my grip on the knife that was still clutched in my hand. I looked through the peep hole and saw somthing shocking.  
>A man and a woman both wearing black. A woman in a tight black dress with a v dipping into her cleavage. She was tall and pale with dark red lips and long black fingernails. The man had a black and burgundy pinstriped suit with a mustache and dark eyes.<br>I opened the door slowly and gave them a slight smile. "Hello, can i help you." my voice was smooth and i talked calmly. They didnt flinch at my appearance or my voice and they were not running away calling the cops so i guess they were okay.  
>The man then speaks "My name is Gomez and this is my lovely wife Mortica. We are looking for a boy that goes by the name Harry Potter." My eyes narrowed and i tensed "I am Harry what do you want?" my voice had gone cold and hard. I waved my head and opened the door wider. "Come in. It seems we have things to talk about."<br>The walked in and my uncle twitched one last time. I giggled quietly as he died. "Please dont mind the bodies" i said as i turned my back to them. I heard a slight gasp knowing that this tattered bloodied shirt did not cover the welts and cuts from the belt from only yesterday.  
>I led then to the living room throwing the knife onto the couch where i ploped down beside it. I was careful to keep my back from touching the couch. "Now what is it you wanted?" i asked as they sat on the couch across from me.<br>He smiled and took a letter out of his pocket. "We recived this two days ago. We also recived one that had your name on it." he said as he took another out of the same pocket. He handed them both to me and i tucked the one with my name on it in my back pocket beside my wand.  
>I opened the letter and read it quitly to myself.<br>_Dear Mr and Mrs Addams,_

_I know you are not expecting to recive a letter by owl. I know this is very strange but i want to ask if you will do somthing for me. _  
><em>I am an old aquatince of yours. My name is Lily Potter but you knew me as an Evans. My son his name is Harry. <em>  
><em>I asume i will doe soon and that you would only get this letter if i have. There is this man named Dumbledore he will take my son to my sister against mine and my husbands well wishes. He is a very bad man. <em>  
><em>We have been spying on him for our side of the war along with my husbands friend Sirius and Remus. He will one day try and kill us and i dred the day that comes. <em>  
><em>The reason i sent this letter is because i would like for you to help the three and make sure Harry goes to a good family. The Malfoys and Lestranges are okay or even a man by the name of Severus Snape. Just make sure he lives with one of the people mentioned before besides Dumbledore. I hole ypu get this as soon as my death is apon me. <em>  
><em>Love,<em>  
><em>Lily Potter<em>

I knew it. Dumbledore is bad. I knew it. I smiled up at them. "You have just recived this letter im asuming." i said to them. They nodded and i smiled. Gomez then spoke "We were close with your mother and we fought on the same side of the war. We live in America now but we were wondering if maybe you Sirius and Remus would like to live with us. I knkw that Sirius was arrested and that Remus is struggling. You can return every year for school if you woudl like." he said this all quietly as if waiting for me to interupt. I nodded and smiled at them. Then spoke "I would enjoy that on two conditions." They looked at me quizically then nodded. "You help me tie up some lose ends and we change my name to Hadrian Jamison Addams." I said with as much conviction as i could muster. They looked shocked at my request but nodded all the same. "Based on your work here i think you will fit in quiet nicely." Morticia said smiling a crule smile. I just smiled back.


End file.
